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We could get but one bridle here, which, according to the maxim detur digniori, was appropriated to Dr. Johnson's sheltie. I and Joseph rode with halters. We crossed in a ferry-boat a pretty wide lake1, and on the farther side of it, close by the shore, found a hut for our inn. We were much wet. I changed my clothes in part, and was at pains to get myself well dried. Dr. Johnson resolutely kept on all his clothes, wet as they were, letting them steam before the smoky turf fire. I though him in the wrong; but his firmness was, perhaps, a species of heroism.
I remember but little of our conversation. I mentioned Shenstone's saying of Pope, that he had the art of condensing sense more than any body2. Dr. Johnson said, ' It is not true, Sir. There is more sense in a line of Cowley than in a page (or a sentence, or ten lines,—I am not quite certain of the very phrase) of Pope.' Tie maintained that Archibald, Duke of Argyle", was a narrow man. I wondered at this; and observed, that his building so great a house at Inverary was not like a narrow man. 'Sir, (said he,) when a narrow man has resolved to build a house, he builds it like another man. But Archibald, Duke of Argylc, was narrow in his ordinary cxpences, in his quotidian cxpcnccs.'
The distinction is very just.   It is in the ordinary expcnccs
1 Loch Awe.
J ' Pope's talent lay remarkably in what one may naturally enough term the condensation of thoughts.    I think no other English poet ever brought so much sense into the same number of lines with equal smoothness, ease, and poetical beauty.    Let him who doubts of this peruse his Essay on Man with attention.'   Shenstone's Essays on Men and Manners.    {Works, 4th edit. ii.'159.]    'He [Gray] approved an observation of Shenstone, that " Pope had the art of condensing a thought."'   Nicholls' Reminiscences of Cray, p. 37.    And Swift [in his Lines on the death of Dr. Swift}, himself a great condenser, says— ' In Pope I cannot read a line But with a sigh I wish it mine; When he can in one couplet fix More sense than I can do in six.'
P. CUNNINGHAM. 3 He is described by Walpole in his Letters, viii. 5.
.    ofntire and turned his back on the landscape, saying, ' My good friend, I must own you have a pretty situation here; but d—n your neighbourhood.' WALTER SCOTT.
